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The supreme quality of these tirteen

s',a'P life etchings is to nuiki> you
'hink anil feel. This is because they
.nc \\ rlt honestly of lift-, honestly will*
i'iiy not hapoy ending sentiment. Mr

on is lull of irony, hitter truths, ami
Mim-'im: wisdom, and yet. because ho
\<> nun, h»- is often tender, svmpa-

tven lyric with his grief foi
- Wasted I'oik of life. F<)r ho

..s how little it would have taken to
make them conquerors. These Wasted
'.I- ,t" his chief concern: he writes
i h»si lox.s. spent youth, dead hope.-,,
orgot I en men, who cling }u forgotten
<lin'r hc ,loo-s not whine. Ho
- il. cosmic sons,., a nd l>oth his

> hiv attitude are marked by
'¦'serve, st- rnnes :, truth. These «iu vli-

'.r'nm!c!"'V fr01" 1,1 * sor,,i'1 I,'v'1
r utipleasantness and pain into little

d' n'tir 'p l 'hat grip the soul
nd pur,e the emotions like few short
torics of recent years, save perhaps
Th* ,Col\niT,'s an<1 Arthur Morrisons
Ihe ronlc note of wasted life is in

-.on* th5mf:'" '»>* keenly observe,I

i!tfl/'-irl 1SOC conditions that kill ,,
~irl in -'l candy lactorv v. ith ,-on
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there are two ,'lne tales

li-.frTi ,hat mo,lern lif« holds. "The
. T" J ui -r

'* vlvlu
lh J Ittlc Tin Gods" draws the hril-

J «ni picture of bankers who are weak
n*s and cowards and posers, crunib-

1I »K to nothingness in the crucible ,.r
'lie pnnic of IPO-;, .

Ye. with all the art of graphic etch
'"iff In there, w« Illco best Mr I.von's
'airy-tale fables of youth and love

'

d
".Mh.rhoo.l. Th.r, ,, .

'.He of tlie boy who Is kent in . «-i,n i

Thn? °
. ,°"Kh h* !,Rh passed twentv

en a Kill climbs Into his life, and,
harden can ro longer hold him

Ie must vo out arul Jf.a eternal
human le88o.. delicate, tender, wi..
ful 1h the idyl of another hoy who

.rih7\Rvn.M *»>« Running Brook
mid the billow Tree and the (»,] pro.
Ti time to stay Ht home from the Hie
Ity. and cherish the girl ),c might

have forgotten.
KuiI of solemn beauty is the fable

old by the -Wind in the Ulacs." This
Mory , ..printed from the American
Mafe^lne. nnrt 1H the Idlest of ,,ii
because it holds the higcewt truth ..., i

"..-. »>«««Vui
' OU .'* brie of poetry and mvsterv
.innounces in splendid prose «he pas
.-ion ,.f women who bear children, their
i-lory and wonder, nn.l then the fading

'-. T11'1 *.« »«Pht of common
,hc,r l«ol> fliild loses his dawn

.¦Plondor. changes from what his I
mother intended him to bo io what!
'lie world expects him to he. What'
.very mother leains Is "thnt you cailll
>ow .lf 1V()rlll w.,lout n,owll

'. u at tho country you were born in."
W<»« sadness has to he 11 ,.s de.stinv

-MIM » 'nihlako of heredity, ocono-
o! ignorance, and it rcachca out

if ine mhi-m tor an answer.
s its 54,1 h°nest book about I
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In his enthusiastic and soiiK'whal

long introduction to this strange book

.si Mi., elusive, haunting ..hum, 'of
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titndc tow;-. I (j this book: it Will either
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fcln.wK a- -he ,/ 8 ""J M'"
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I,', I, "I thought t<,
. . .tiui found «io,l. I thou,- .t

"'i tii.d found vou-

iow:l« ;vu: .»>< r*.i
' ' III St Jtee ,1) It,

»ys /it capltalUatlon Is the . . .

firs[ merged ,I1y

io sad, \ague ilu',1 f
.Notre Dame j,i Oard. \\ i v v
should not J."... I ;eej. l>e for. '| cnv.'!

U,iV V"" »ot
U. or when I , si,.:llt, ,,
nd . i'.ut y,,.

'

nellies With li.-,., ¦.' k,.,, , r. ./
°.'J; the idea; Vou did

deid;.. I-itit It eenis wonderful < >¦

,?,hy '1J" Vr,u in tl,e old. \ M
Church on ii»'- nilisv'
We do not k now how

happened :<> fiei in u t at thai i
"or does tin Hit rosp*. ti Vi ,

nus," "dlifereut" woman who mail, the
\ on liegin seem to know, noi

need, does the authoi know
'

f,
rhe book shows All that' »« S;-'.ou >,
about It Is that the -Vou" j.Mf |{pir ;

just so:
h "

¦/lie woman is nccompanied 1»\'
Shadow through the dust .'that
whispers, a Shadow terrifylngly ereVt-
<sd by certain lthysicians and Kly
Kemif, but whether It finallj falls upon

or not. Is also a bit uik ertniri.
U probanly do,., not, Th.ie is,
f the Author,1 a pevtvu Uilhcu'v even

| to imagine, but there is the Flapette,
presumably so-cnllcd because she is
a "flapper," which is a Briticism for

i young girl. who is thoroughly churm-
ing in a nice, slangy, understandable
way.

Mnskx of Love."
I!y Margarita Spalding Gerry. Har-

p<-r .V- JJrothers.
Although Mnrjoric has not one sparltof the divine lire in lier make-up, nor

feel.< tin* irresistible impulse of an
artistic temperament, she would bo
on the stage. So J ere Newbold, one of
tho foremost producing managers In
America, promptly gives her an en¬
gagement; he also, very early in the
story, takes her roughly in his arms
and violently kisses her. to her amazedindignation. Hut she does not leavothe company.and her« at least is a'realistic touch.but retains her part.
The company goes on the road and

agaiit, in this portion of tho story or
rather in iis descriptions of tho llf«;of the traveling actor, the authoi
evinces more than a superficial knowl¬edge of her background. Indeed, so
far as the mechanism, tho setting, as
it were, of her story is concerned, she
\vrit< s with far more plausibility and
understanding than may commonly b*found in theatrical tales. It is onlywhen ;-he attributes motives and ex¬pounds lesults that her book is lack-lug in probability.
There Is also a pood bit of the re-crudc s nit theme «. t" the potency of

cave-man impulses, expressed on thelack; ! ct ilio book in the sentence."It is ihe primitive brute in man whichin lie last analysis counts." I"'or, it
appeals, ii X>*whold had not forciblyi.' ld and kissed Marjorle. she would
never have fallen in love with him..She doe.s fall in love with him, however, jand lie with her, and when bankruptcythreatens him .Marjorle lends him a
large hum of money surreptitiously,and in consequence lie is able to pro-dui'" th<- play of his own brain.
The play is. oi' course, a most tre-mendous success, but when Newboldlearns that Marjorle had supplied the

money that made its triumph possible,he Is, with true managerial delicacy andhlgh-mlndedness, violently Indignant.
But it all comes right in the end. for.in the closing paragraph, "thenstraightway they kissed and so forgotagain."
"The Masks of Love" is pleasant read-inv; for* those who do not take their tic-tion seriously.

.'The (Jnjr Adventure."
13y Richard Bird.. The Bobbs-MerrillCompany.
It would be hard to conceive a moreliglit-hcarted, impossible, speed-law-defying series of romantic advenluringsthan Mr. Hird sets his hero, Lionel Mor¬timer, about in "The Gay Adventure."lie.tho hero."was a young gentlemanof few intentions and no privatemeans." The story begins as be isabout to be turned out by bis landladybecause of his inability to pay his rent.He stands pondering on a street cornerin London, when suddenly there areconfused shoutings and whistlings; be jlooks up. and there dashes into viewan open brougham drawn by a terrifiedhorse. The coachman is crazed withfear; a girl of about twenty-three sits,pallid but calm. In the swaying vehicle.Now. Lionel is young and strong, stout¬hearted and willing to try anything, sowhat would yon'.' Of course, be savesthe situation and the girl.
Now, again, the girl is an actress,and, furthermore.much furthermore--she had been kidnapped when she wasM venteen by a tribe- of Roumaniangypsies and conveyed to Constantinople,where she was turned over to a Turk¬ish olllcer of the Sultan's guard. Atleast, she tells this astounding tale toLiom i and many others of like fantas-tic character. The measure of truth icontained in them is disclosed later inthe sior\.
The fertility of the author's inveti-.n>- auuior a inven¬tion supplies material for a tangledweb of liction of utter frivolity, butof gaiety and good humor, and always,1 ,1 1. >-A ....II 1

.urn aiwaysof adventure rolling or leaping rapidly.I'nliaiiipered by the- ordinary conven¬tions of the novelist and entirely freefrom all tin restrain that a regardfor the possible commonly throws abouta writer. Mr. Illrd has written aiiright bit of foolery, full of quick andunexpected action and of abundant In¬terest to justify an idle hour's read¬ing.
..Tlic Iteil I'mrriild."
By .fohu Iteed Scott. ,1. B. Llppincot,!Company.
It is not tu be expected that a bookcalled "The Ited Knireald" should be{oiythlm; but a mystery story or a ro-mam.', or both, so Mr. Scott should notbe taken to task for writing merely afrothy story, bm u is ditlicult lo un¬derstand why he tilled practically' everypace with long, would-be "smart" andtrivial dialogue* All his characterswould In mom/oglsts but for everyother character.
Resides these interminable conver¬sations, his book contains a heroineol superhuman beauty and charm,which art dwelt upon at every pausein the conversation, a hero in the dip-lomatie service of the railed Stales, jand a slender thread of a story, which ]concerns a search for jewels. TheseJewels are supposed to have formed a iportion of ilie regalia of the FrenchBourbons, and to have been broughtIn America at the time of the KrenehRevolution. A clairvoyant has divinedtheir hiding place in a cave in Vir- jglum, and thffher the searchers go.Kvcry body talks exactly alike, andthey all tal kali the lime, bo thatthe slight little story is practically ob¬scured, swept away by the steady jstream of conversation.

..The \ilventnres of Aklinr."I'.y Kler.i Annie Steel. Frederick A. iStokes Company.Tl . author of "i »n the Face of theWaters.'' "The Rotter's Thumb" andother line stories of Indian and Anglo-Indian life, lms turned her art andhei intimate knowledge of the peopleand history of India to the writing ofa stor: of India for children.In "Tin Adventures of Akbar" shelias cIriscii for her hero the prince,Akbar. son of 11 tunny on. who becameAkbat the (Srent, the man who firstunited all the peoples of India intooil empire, iiwav back in the fifteenthcent ury.
I'.tit il is not of the great King, theMnirttl. thai she writes, but of the:lilt 1 bit ol a boy, foi the story beginsat a time win i. he is only thirteenmonths old and ends before he is live.lli> royal father and mother, bearinghim with lh> in. are flying before theirenemies, and little Akbar has to un¬dergo many hardships, but he bearstie-in all bravely and cheerfully, as aprince should. And though lie is sogreat a personage in the Old World.hat he is called "Ills Imperial lllgh-.ess, Prince Akbar, tip- Admired-of-lo World, the Smirce-of-1 »ie nity theM ost -Man >' ticen t Rerson - of the -Period,the I'ole-Star-of-the-l -liverse, theM i« lit \ in-1 'omp, the Itose-of-the-Worbl, the I leir-to- !0inpir4." and aKie;U many other high-soundingnaiisi- lie is the best-tempered, mostpi*.111*at Hub chap in all India, and liea vei troubles people when he canpi>- - ihlv I. lp it.
A I. Ih sides his father and his fatli-i'i frietids, he has to hi lp him andstand with him always against his enc-rnie. big black dog and a big whitecat, who ^ o w ith him wherever lie goesami fight for him whenever anybodyt I ies to lull t hilll.
Ii is th» best kind of a story for littlehoys to read, because as the authorsays. "This book is written for all littlehid-- ai d lastii'-s, but especially for thet. . 11 .-r, since St is the tine- quite truestory of a little lad who lived to be.p*i haps, tin' greati u king this worldit.! even seen.' \nd it might saveeon: iderable trouble for those who haveto answer the questions of little boys,le -Mtise, as Mrs. Steel also says; "

t .. .inn may be a bit of a puzzle attu st, as they will Have til be b arned:.-i by hi geography and historyb - oi it might be as well to get fa¬milial with them In n story-book;though, indeed, as everybody iu It ex-j cept Roy the Rajput; Meroo the cookhi, Tiiinbu the dog, and Down, the.at (:¦ 1111 tlo-He four may have been'true, you know, though they have n'otbeep ri*111* .nbeieil) really lived, I don tI know whether this book oughtn't to be

/

considered real history, and, thercforo,a Lesson Hook."

The Smart Sel Will "Br Guotl."
Striking proof of the fact that the

magazlne-readlngr public prefers llctlouof at least ordinary cleanness and de¬
cency to that euphemistically known as"daring," hut more accurately described
as pornographic, may l>o found in a
carefully worded article printed in theSmart Sot Magazine for March over thesignature of its publisher, John AdamsThayer.
For months past many of the storiesIn that magazine have been "daring"almost to tho point of indictability, andeditorial advertisements have clamoredbrazenly for more strength, more real¬ism, more unconventionallty from Itscontributors or prospective contribu¬

tors. In short, these advertisementshave said, in effect: "Go as far as youlike in writing for tlie* Smart Set."
Now comes Mr. Thayer with this

adroitly worded announcement:
"As this is an age of increasingfrankness in the discussion of matters

hitherto generally avoided, we came
out last year in behalf of a generousfreedom in litorary expression.
In deference to what some regard as a
very Important present-day tendency,
we published many strong and realistic
stories told as they would actually hap¬
pen in real life, regardless of whether
the final outcome were cheering or de¬
pressing. In prose and verse alike we
encouraged the new schools, and a dis¬
tinctly modern touch was given to tho
magazine.
"But many of our most valued read-

era have written uh that thoy did not
like tht* Innovation; some of the
stories, though written by distinguish¬
ed Knglisli, Continental and American
authors, have struck tliem as too
sombre; the frankness of certain oth¬
ers lias displeased them. In short, we
have been too serious as regards tlio
relation of literature to life.
"We admit a certain force in the

criticism, and so we announce, not a
less discriminating: realism in such
realistic stories as wo may publish,
but a good round measure of romantic
and humorous relief, to the 2nd that
our friends, old and new, may tlnd in
us that variety they nsk of a magazinewhich, above all. seeks to entertain.
We shall continue to make our appealespecially to the well-educated, think¬
ing, appreciative, alert-minded class
of Americans who like Action with a
little tang to it: who relish a bit of
subtlety now and then; who like to be
surprised: who enjoy stories of ideas,stories with a strong dramatic* flavor.
stories containing an occasional thrill;In a nutshell, stories different from
those found in the usual magazine."There are thousands upon thou¬
sands of such readers in this country-readers to whom the word "smart" in
its best sense of aeuteness, nimble-
mindedness, up-to-dateness, makes astrong appeal.yet who are not ultrain any respect. These are the readers
we want."
All of which. being translated,means that the Smart Set is going to"ho rood" now, and it is rather en¬couraging to learn that It lias foundit necessary.

South American Desert
(Continued 7*1-0111 Fourth Page.i

ply is peddled about upon donkeys in
ten-gallon kegs from house to house.

Tlie most of the traffic of I'aita is
upon donkeys.1* I saw caravans of
them bringing vegetables, .sugar ami
rico to the ;>'irI, and when I went te
the post-ofllcc 1 walked by the side oi
the mall wagon, whioli was really a
dray drawn by a mule.

Notwithstanding all this, I'aita is
the chief port of Northern Peru, and
it promises to grow very fast when
the canal is completed, it will cer-
tainly need some sanitation before it
can l>e made a safe port for our great
waterway. .lust now, the town swarms
with (leas. It has hart bubonic plague
In the past, and its buildings are such
that they would form a paradise foi
the plague-carrying rats. Near the
custom-house a large warehouse Is now
going up. The building already has
the form of a framework of poles,
upon which they are tacking canes
of split bamboo. It rests 011 the
ground, and the rats will Vie able to
climb up ihc: walls as on a ladder.
The streets here are not paved, and tin
sidewalks are mostly of wood. How¬
ever, the air Is so dry that, outside the
bubonic plague, which has now <!is-
appeared, the region is exceedingly
healthful, and, as far as I know, yel-
low fever has never been known.
During my stay here to-day I have

trumped through every part of tlio
town, visiting the main streets and
slums, and have not ha<l one offensive
sinell greet my nostrils. There are
no bad odors in the desert. In this <lrv
nlr tlesh does not rot, and you could
leave a dead chicken for a week in the
street, and if the vultures would let it
lio there it would not emit an odor.
The air is such that it sucks the

Juices out of anything left out of doors.
It is as healthful as Kgypt. It will
keep a corpse, or a mummy, anil it is
the dryness of the air that has pro-
served the mummies of Peru, like tho.sn
ot' Kgypt. There are many ruined cities
of the Indians scattered over the desert,
and from some of them mummies have
been dug which look utmost as fresh
as when they were buried. Thej are
ulte ats fresh as the mummies in the
museum at Cairo. They were usually
cured in a sitting posture, wrapped In
cloth and tied tip with string.
During my Inst visit to Peru i visited

a number of cities from which such
mummies have been dug, and near them
saw piles of skulls from ten to fifteen
feet in height. Nothing seems to decay
tn the desert, and there are long lines
of skeletons of animals scattered here
and there over the sand.

During a former trip to this desert I
visited some of the ruins of cities that
were in existence long before the Incas
came. In the Jequetcpeque (Jiek-e-te-
pe-ko) valley back of Paeasmayo I
found a largo mound which was otico
the site of a palace or possibly a
temple devoted to the vestal virgins of
the sun. Ml about ine were bits ot
pottery of an unknown nation of the
past. The remains showed that the
building was nearly square, and it was
50U feet wide ;.t the base, it was made
of adobe and then plastered 011 the out -

side with mud and washed with color.
Not far from that place 1 .1 in tho

Andes is fnjuniarca, where Atahualpe
was imprisoned by Pizarro until lie
filled the room which formed his cell
as high as lie could reach, with gold,
in exchange for his liberty. Aftei
Pizarro had gotten the gold lie had
the Inen chief killed. A little farther
south of here l<, the town of Trujillo
which was founded by Pizarro and
named in memory of his native home
In Spain. The town Is older than bimn, ]and it has now about lf>,000 or 20,000
people. There are great ruins near-
by.

In this same desert is the Ohlmeaua
Valley, where a short time ago T.
Hewett AVvrlng unearthed pottery
which is supposed to have been made
by a people who were old when thej
pyramids were young. They lived from
7,000 to 10,000 years ago. They had a,
remarkable civilization, and the pot¬
tery was exquisitely shaped and of re-
markable artistic beauty. I have be-
fore me some photographs of it which
were recently taken for the London
News. The objects are now, 1 believe,
in the Ttritlsh Museum iti T.ondoii.

I find the desert of Peru wonder¬
fully interesting. Parts of it are rocky,
like much of the Sahara, and many
parts of it have as fine sand as that
which surrounds the pyramids on the.
banks of the Nile. I11 some places thej
sand gathers in drifts or great mounds,
and these mounds are moved along!
by the winds.' The mounds are in tho
shape of a crescent. They are made:
of millions of millions of little grains
of sand not as large as a mustard
seed, which the winds roll up over
tho top of the crescent. These sand
mounds travel always I11 the direction
of tlie winds, which are here towards
tho north They climb over tlio hills
and make their way through the val¬
leys. They will not stop for roads
or railroads, and they are the terror
of the civil engineer. Some of the
railways that cross the desert have
been swallowed up by them again and
again, and it is impossible to keep
tiiern back by such arrangements as
oiii- snow sheds fences. They have
to be shoveled out for the trains to
pass, and the track be relald until
they have gone on.
Such sand hills often cover the paths.>f the desert, and the blowing sand

frequently blots out the landmarks.
T have spoken of Paita as a port that

will furnish business for the Panama
Panel The town has a railroad' to
the Pinrn Valley, which is about sixty
miles Inland; and ^ am told that this
road might be. extended a distance of
100 miles over the Andes and connect
with the Maranon River, one of tlio
great tributaries of the Amazon. This

(extension would put Palta in close

I connection with the upper Amazon
\ alley; it would bring one ot' the most
fertile parts of rowth America right at

| her door, and make it a feeder for the
Panama Canal.
As it is now, the Plura Valley

promises to furnish a big export of
cotton. It is there that crows the fa¬
mous native coiton of Peru, a cotton
which brines .! or 7 cents a pound
more in our markets than that wo raise
in America, anil that is shipped to the
U nited States by the thousands of
bales. 'Die native Peruvian cotton is
sometimes call >d vegetable wool. It
has a long fibre, and it is very like
wool in its texture. We use it to
mix with wool for the making of hats.
hosiery ami underwear. It is said to
give the cloth a tiner lustre, and to
render it leas li; ble to shrink.

Indeed, this land seems to be the
home of the cotton plant. It was
growing here when Pizarro came, and
he found cotton cloth in the tombs of
people who lived long before the
Incas. The nati\ o cotton grows on a

tree, which will continue to yield for
twenty years after planting. It is
usually at its best at three years, and
after that it begins to decline. The
[common method of planting is to put
tlie seeds in the ground with a stick,
and let the trees reach a height of
six or eight foot. After that they are
cut back from year to year, in order
that the crop may be the more easily
gathered. On other plantations aj
single sowing is allowed to do for sev¬
eral itnnual crops. Tho cotton begins
to ripen about ten months uftcr it Is
planted, and the principal yield is ob-
lained when the plants are twenty
months old.
The picking is done by the native

men, women and children, who also
sort the cotton by color before It is
ginned. 1 say by color, for much of
this Peruvian cotton is brown or red.
The brown cotton and white cotton
grow on the same tree; and there may
he brown and white lint In the same
boll. The colored cotton Is largely
fold to the Indians, who use it for
their ponchos and hammocks.

The Peruvian steamer upon which I
am sailing has brought here two barge-
loads of galvanized iron pipe and of
eight-inch cast-iron casings for the'
Lobitos oil regions, which are. situated
about forty-tlvc miles up the coast. The
pipe comes from the National Tube
Works at Pittsburgh, and the shippers
arc a branch of the Standard Cdl Com¬
pany. I do not know how this freight
got to our Atlantic seaboard, but it:
was carried down to the Isthmus of
Panama and there transferred to the
railroad ami thence to 'his Peruvian
steamer. The freight must bo heavy,!
and, considering the handling at Pan-
ama, the rate will prubablv bo cut in
half when tho Panama Canal is com¬
pleted. w o iinv.i ..» great deal of heavy
machinery on board that has come the
same way.
Speaking of the oil fields of Peru, 1

could see the derricks of the petroleum
port, of Tarata as we came down to
Paita. The petroleum is fouml there on
the edge of the sea. and this is so with
other oil fields all along the coast.
They arc now getting out petroleum in
several provinces in ICeuador; there are
oil wells at Tumbex, Peru, and there is!
a refinery at Zorritos, where forty-eight
wells are now working. The piping we
have on board will po by launch t<. the
oil fields, and the castings will be used
for new wells. TJiey are now discov-
erlng oil also in Southern Peru, and are
even boring wells on the shores of!
Lake Tlticaca, at nn altitude of two
miles above the sea. There the oil is
struck at about KOO feef^ Ten wells
are already working and each is yield-
ing an average of fifty barrels daily.
The petroleum output of this country

Is now more than 1,000,000 barrels per
annum, and the business is at its bo-
ginning. More than 600 wells aro now
working, and of these 300 are In tho
old fields of Zorritos*. The oil Is of a
high grade, and it is good for lighting
as well as for fuel. The steamer upon
which 1 now am burns fuel oil instead
of coal, and we have taken on a fresh
supply here. The oil In stored In a
great, round tank on the bluffs above
Paita, and a pipe from the tank runs
down to the ocean and to a little oil
barge, whence It is conducted into the
reservoir of tho steamer.

Tho landing at all these coast ports
is done in small boats. The moment
our ship came to anchor at Paita white
boats with red llags started out from
ihe shore. They were rowed by bare¬
footed Indian sailors clad in blue, with
white caps on their heads. liehind
them came the boats of the natives,
bringing vegetables and other wares,
out to the ship, and farther back still
were towed the groat barges loaded
with freight to be taken away on the
steamer. At 12ten, the port nearest
here, tho harbor Is rough, and the
landing of passengers is by means of a
barrel, the half of which has been cut
away and turned Into a chair. Tho
passenger takes his seat In the barrel,
whereupon ho is lifted by the crane
worked b^ the-engine and dropped ovei
tho side into the boat. In the same
way passengers are taken from tho
boat to the deck of the steamer. I saw
'lireo women brought up that way to-
dny. One of them wrapped 1. >r head
In her shawl and evidently prayed all
the way up.

I bought a Panama hat hero for £2, or
$10. It was brought on board by an
Indian, whoso first price was £0. , 1
offered him tl 10s., and he came down
to £F». At the last moment ho again
appeared and took £2. The hat is as
closely woven as the finest of Bilk.
Tho straws aro as big around as a
cambric needle, and so soft that I can

t bundle it up in my pocket and hardlyknow It is there. The Panama hats
that are now sold so largely in our
stores are not made In Panama". They
come from Ecuador, Colombia anil
Northern Peru, being shipped from hero
all over North America ami to Ger-
many. Franco, England and Jo other
parts of South lAmerlca. Just now tho
Kcuadoreans are exporting some of the
straw, and a great deal of It comes
down into Peru and is here worked
Into hats.
(Copyright, IfM, by Frank O Car¬

penter.)

February Clover Sale Days
Monday and Tuesday, 23d and 24th

W'c doubt whether any Clover Sale since we began nearly two years ago has been more.attractive than the one we will inaugurate to-morrow.

Seasonable and Desirable Merchandise in Every
Department Will Be Sold at a Trifle Over Cost.
Of course, some lots are limited in quantity and will sell out quickly.
For that reason we advise early shopping. Look for the Clover Leaf Signs all over the

store.
Some of the items arc printed here, but there are

Many Others Equally Attractive

no First Floor
$1.00 TUB SILKS. 79c yd..32 and 36
inches wide; white grounds with light blue,
brown, black, lavender, pink and red stripes.

$1.75 CREPE DE CHINE, $1.39 yd..40
inches wide; full line of colors.

$3.00 BROCADED CHARMEUSE and
CREPE METEOR, $1.98 yd..40 inches wide,
in black, cream, ivory, wistaria, Copenhagen,
canard, navy, light blue and heliotrope.

$1.00 PRINTED CREPE DE CHINE. 84c
yd..38 inches wide, in terra cotta. new blue.
Copenhagen and navy.

$1.50 STORM SERGE, $1.19 yd..navy,
black and taupe; 54 inches wide.

50c ALL-WOO^ BATISTE and ALBA¬
TROSS, 39c yd..30 inches wide; good line of
Volors.

$2.50 PRIESTLY CRAVANETTE RAIN-
COATINGS. $1.89 yd..60 inches wide; tan
and Oxford gray.

Three specials in guarantced-to-wcar
BLACK SILK HOSE:

73c pair for $1.00 quality.
$1.09 pair for $1.50 quality.
$1.19 pair for $1.75 quality.

WOMEN'S 50c BOOT SILK HOSE, all
colors, 44c.

ONE-CLASP PIQUE AND CAPE
GLOVES, black, white, tan and colors, 8gc;
worth $1.00.

16-BUTTON WHITE KID GLOVES,
$2,29; regular $3.00 quality.
16-BUTTON WHITE KID GLOVES.

$2.89: regular $3.50 quality.
BOY SCOUT GLOVES, 33c pair; regular

50c value

25c and 29c RIBBONS, 17c yd..Warp
prints, brocaded taffeta and satins, 4 to 6
inches wide.

50c and 5gc RIBBONS, 33c yd..Satin
striped moire, brocaded taffeta and brocaded
satins, 7 and yy'i inches wide.
SPECIAL! SIX SHAMROCK LAWN

INITIAL HANDKERCHIEFS, for 25c.

* Odd lot of LINEN CLUNY INSERT-
INGS, 5V2C yd.; were 10c and 12*Sc.

ECRU VENISE INSERTINGS, 4 to 6
inches wide:

$¥40 yard, were 19c.
834c yard, were 25c.

Three Voile and Batiste Embroidered
Robes, $1.19 yd.; were $2.98 and $3.98.
VOILE WAIST PATERNS. hand embroid¬

ered, $1.98; were S3.48.
EMBROIDERED CREPE DRESS PAT¬

TERNS, $9.78; were $11.98. Four and a half
yards to the pattern.

$1.98 to $5.98 LEATHER BAGS, black and
colors, $1.35-
BEST SPOOL SILK, 5c spool; black only;

100 yards.
BATTENBERG BRAID, for making laces,

ic spool.

EZBH SecondFi^Fl^m
1.200 yards, of WHITE PLAID and

STRIPED MUSLINS and LAWNS, 6^c
yd.; worth I2l/>c, 17c and 19c. For waists,
dresses, underwear and nightgowns.

25c WHITE PIQUE, i2^c yd..27 inches
wide; small, medium and large cords.

50c COLORED RATINE CREPES, 39c
yd..36 inches wide, all colors; for skirts and
dresses.

$1.50 WHITE LINEN FRENCH VOILE,
79c yd.; for waists and dresses ; 48 inches wide.

m ¦»GlmSt Second Floor a
50c COLORED NUB SUITING, 43c yd..

36 inches wide, all colors, entirely new; for
skirts and dresses.

$2.98 EMBROIDERED FRENCH
LINENS, 45 inches wide. $1.19 yd..lavender
and light blue.

89c ALL LINEN RAMIE DRESS
LINENS. 69c yd..47 inches wide, in tan,pink and lavender.

$10.00 TABLECLOTHS, S5.00.Kxtra
heavy double damask cloths, 2^x23^ yards;
square patterns.

59c ALL LINEN HUCK TOWELS, 45c.damask border and monogram, 22x38 inches.
$2.00 WHITE DIMITY QUILTS, for

<1« nible beds, $1.39 ea.

$2.50 WHITE WOOL BLANKETS, 11-4
size. $1.69 pair; warm and light in weight.

Children's 50c and 75c American HosieryCompany's SHIRTS. DRAWERS and
PANTS, 2gc ea.; gossamer weight; all sizes.
Women's $1.00 and $1.25 American

Hosiery Company's SHIRTS and DRAW¬
ERS, 49c ea.; gossamer weight; all sizes.

WOMEN'S 59c CAMBRIC and NAIN¬
SOOK DRAWERS, 49c; trimmed with lace
and embroidery.
WOMEN'S 59c NIGHTGOWNS, 49c.

made of good quality cotton.

UNDERWEAR SETS, consisting of Gown,
Skirt. Drawers and Corset Cover; made of
good nainsook, daintily trimmed.

$2.98, were $6.98.
$3-98. were $12.50.

WOMEN'S $4.00 SHOES, $3.15; patent
leather and dull; button and lace; cloth and
kid tops.
MISSES'. CHILDREN'S and LITTLE

GENTS' $3.00 SHOES, $2.35; patent
leather, gunmetal and tan Russia calf.

"Mosby Special" Corsets
$1.00, worth $1.50; made of good coutil, low
bust, free hip bone.

ITglQTilrflgjogr mm
New Spring Suits, $12.98
Regular prices, $16.50 and $18.50.

Serges, Crepes and Mixtures, in black,
navy, tan, Copenhagen and gray; odd and
even sizes.

Last Spring's Suits, $14.98
Were $23.75 and $25.00; short, nobby coats;

cpongc, cheviot and serge; all colors.

Evening Dresses, $14.98
Were $22.50 to $39.50; chiffons and crepe

meteors.
CHILDREN'S PETER THOMPSON

SUITS, $4.98; were $8.98 to $12.75; navy
serge; sizes 6 to T2 years.
ALBATROSS and CHALLIE KIMONOS,

$6.98 and $8.98; were $7.98 to $12.75; lace
trimmed, accordion plaited; all sizes.

CHILDREN'S BROWN BOUCLE
COATS, $1.39; were $2.98; sizes 3 to 5 years.
$1.00 WHITE LAWN WAISTS, 86c;
trimmed with lace and embroidery; all sizes.

QMSSMil
NOTTINGHAM CURTAINS, 2^ yards

long, for bedrooms and dining-rooms, 89c
pair; worth $1.25.

ECRU SCRIM, 45 inches wide, 11c yd.;
regular price. 20c.

9x12 ft. TAPESTRY BRUSSELS RUGS,
$10.75; regular price, $15.00.
RUBBER DOOR MATS, 59c; regular $1.00

size.


